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In all Falrrland thers l8 no more mis-
chievous person than Tanko-Mankie the
Yallow Eyl. He flew through the city one
afternoon—quite Invisible to mortal eves,
but seeing everything himself—and noticed
& figure of & wax ledy smanding behind the
bg plate glass window of Mr. Floman's
dspartment store.

The wax lady was beautifully drossed, and
axtended In her stiff left hand was a card
bearing the words:

RARE BARGAIN!
This Stylish Costume
Omported from Paris),
Former Price, 0,
' REDUCED TO ONLY $i8.59

This impressive announcement had drawn
Before the window a crowd of women shop-
parn, who stood looking at the wax lady
with critical eyes,

Taniko-Mankie laughed to himself the low,
gurgling little laugh that always maans
mischief. Than he flew close to the wax

_ figure and breathed twica upon |ts fore-

bead.
- From that instant the dummy began to
Tive, but so dazed und astonlshed was she
8t the unexpected sensntion thuat she con-
‘tinoed to stand stupldly staring at the
women outslde and holding out the placard
as before.

The ryl laughed again and flew away.

. Any one but Tanke-Mankie wonld have re-

malned to help the wax lady out of the
troubles tha: were sure to overtake her: but

" this naughty elf thought it rare fun o

tarn the !nexperfeniced lads loose in a cold
and heartless. world and leave her to shift
for herself.

Fortunately, It was almost & o'clock when

he dummy first realized that she was alive,
"&nd before she had

collected her new
thoughts and declded what to do a man

- emme around and drew down all the window

shades, shutting off the view from the cur-
Then the clerks and cashiers and floor-

. -walkers and cash girls went home nnd the

store was closed for the nigh:, although
the eweepers and scrubbers remalned to

E DUMMY THAT LIVED.
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clean the floors for the following day.

The window inhabited by the wax lady
was boxed in, like a little room, one small
door being left at the glde for the window-
trimmer to creep in and out of. So the
scrubbers never noticed that the dummy,
when left to herzelf, dronped the snlacard
to the floor and sat down upon a dlle of
sllks to wonder who ghe was, where she
was, and how she happened to be allve.

For you must conslder, dear reader, that
in spite of her size and her rich costume,
in splte of her pink cheeks and flufty yvellow
hair, this lady was very young-—no older,
in reality, tham a baby born hut half an
hour. All she knew of the world was con-
tained In the glimpee she had secured of tha
busy street facing her window; all she
knew of people lay In the actions of the
group of women which had stood before
her on the other sid~ of the window pane
and criticised the fit of her dress or re-
marked upon its etylich appearance.

So she had lttle enough to think about,
and her thoughts moved somewhat slowly;
yet one thing she really declided upon, and
that was not to remain in the window and
be Insolently stared at by a lot of women
who were not nesrly so handsome or well
dressed as herself,

By the time she reached this Important
conclusion, It was after midnight: but dim
lights were burning in the blg, deserted
store, %o she crept through the door of her
window and walked down the long nlsles,
pausthg now and then to look with much
curiosity at the wealth of finery confronting
her on every side,

When she came to the glass cases filled
with trimmed hats she remembered having
seen upon the heads of the women In the
street similar creations. So she selected one
that soited her fancy and placed it care-
fully upon her yellow locks. I won't at-
tempt to explain what imstinct it was that
made her glance Into a near-by mirror to
see If the kat was straight, but this she
certainiy did. It dldn't correspond with her
dress very well, but the poor thing was too
young to have much taste In matching col-
OrE. (

When she reached the glove counter she
remembered that gloves were also worn by
the women she had seen. She took a pair
from the case and tried to fit them upon her

stiff, wax-conted fingers; but the gloves
were too =mall and ripped In the seams,
Then she tried another pair, and several

Next she selected a parnsol from a large
others, as well; but hours passed before she
finally succeeded In getting her hands cov-
ered with a pair of pea-green kide,
and varied assortment In the rear of the
store. Not that she had any idea what it
was used for; but other ladies carried such
thing=, =0 she also would have one.

When she agaln examined herself critical-
Iy In the mirror, she declded her outfit was
now complete, and to her Inexperienced
eyes there was no perceptible difference be-
tween her #od the women who had stood
outslde the window. Whereupon she tried
to leave ithe store, but found every door
fast locked.

The wax lady was in no hurry. She In-
herited satience from her previons exist-
énce. Just to be alive and to wear beautl-
ful clothes was sufficlent enjorment for her
at oresent. So she sat down upon a stool
and walted quietly untll daylight.

When the jJanitor unlocked the door In
the morning the wax lady swept past him
and walked with stiff but stately strides
down the street. The noor fellow was so
comuletely whuckered at seclng the well-
known wax lady leave her window and
march away from the store that he fell
over in n heap and only saved himself from
falnting by striking his funny bone ngainst
the doorstep. When he recoversd his wits
she hard turned the corner and disappeared,

The wax lmly's Immature mind had rea-
soned that, since she had come to life, her
evident dvty was to mix with the world
and do whatever other folks did. She could
not realize how different she was from peo-
ple of flesh and blood; nor did she know she
was the first dummy that had ever lived,
or that she owed her unique experience to
Tanko-Mankie's love of mischlef, Sp, {g-
norance gave her a confidence in herself
that she was not justly entitled to.

It was yet early In the day, and the few
people ghe met were hurrylng along the
streets. Many of them turned into restau-
rants and eating-houses, and following thelr
example. the wax lady also entervd ane
and sat upon a stool before lunch-counter,

“Coftee "n" rolls!" sald a shop girl on the
next stool.

*Coffee 'n" rolls!" repeated the dummy,

and soon the walter placed them Lsfore hor,
Of course, =he hed non appetite, a8 hep €on-
stitation, being mostly wond, did not requlre
food; but she watclied the shop girl, and
saw her put the coffee to her mouth and
drink It. Therefore, the wax lady dil the
stme. and the next nstant was surprised (o
feel the hot Hauld trickling out between
her wooden ribs. The coffee also hilstered
y her wax lips, and so disagreeable was the
experience that she arose and left the res-
taurant, paving no attentlon to the de-
mands of the walter for “X cents, mum.”
Not that she intended to defraud him, but

the poor creature hed no Men what he
meant by 3 cents, mum.””
came out she met the window

trimmer at Floman's store. The man was
rather near-sighted, but seeing something
familiar In the lady's features; he polltely
imlst‘d his hat. The wax lady also ralsed
1 her hat, thinking it the proper thing to do,
and the man hurrled away with a horrified
ace,

Then a woman touched her arm and sald:

“RBeg pardon, ma’am; but there's a price-
mark hanging on yvour dress bhehind.*

“Yes, 1 know," replied the wax lady, stiff-
Iy: “It was originally $20, but it's been re-
duced to §1898"

The woman looked surprised at such In-
difference and walked on. Some carrlages
were gtanding at the edge of the sidewalk,
and seeing the dummy hesitate, a driver
approached her and touched his cap.

“Cab, ma'nm?" he asked.

*“No,'" sald she, misunderstanding him;
“I'm wax."

“0Oh!"* he exclalmed, and looked after her
wonderingly,

!
1 As she
|

“Here's yer mornin' paper!"” wyelled a
newsboy.

“*Mine, did you suy?" she asked,

“Sure! Chronlele, ‘Quirer, R'nublic 'n’

'Spateh! Wot'll ye ‘ava?"

“What are they for?’ Incuired the wax
lady, simpiy.

“W'y, ter read, o course,
you know.'

2he shook her head and glaneced at a pa-
per.

**It Iooks all speckled and mixed up,” she
sald. “I'm nfrald I can't read.”

“Ever ben to school?’ asked the boy, be-
coming interestod.

“No; what's school?' she Inquired.

All the news,

' The oy gave her an Indlgnant look,

" he erled. “ye'r just a dummy,
that's wot ye are!™ and ran away to stck a
maore pr ng cusinrmer,

“L wonder wlhat he means,” thought the
poor lady, *“Am 1 really different in some
way from all the others? I look lke them,
certalnly; and I try to act 1ike them; yet
that boy ¥

&0

nmy and soemed

called me a
t to think I acted like a freak!™

This ddea worricd her o lltle, but she
wallted on to the corner, where she noticed

o strect car stop to ot some pe ple on.
The wax lady, still determined to do as
others i, also bosrded the car and sat

down quictly In & corner.

After riding o f hlocks the conductor
approaehesd her nosd salbd:

“Fare, ploase!

*What's that?" sha inguirad. Innoesntly,

“Your fare!” eaid the man, impatientiy.

She starsd at him  stupidly, trying to
think whnat he meant.

“"Come, come! growled
“gither pay up or get off!”

sl she did not anderstand, and be
grabbed her rudely by the arm and lifted
her to her feet, But when his hand camoe
In contact with the haril wooil of which hep
arm was made the fellow was filled with
surprise. He stooped down am! peersd into
her face, and, seeing It was wix Instead of
flesh, he gave a yell of fear aml jumped
from the car, running as If he had seen a
ghost,

At this the other pussenueers also yelled
and sprang from the car, fearing a collislon;
and the motormon, knowing something was
wrong. followed sult. The wax Indy, secing
the others run, jumped from the car last
of all, and stepped in front of ansther car
coming at full specd from the opposite di-
rectlon.

She heard crles of fear and of warning on
all sides, but befare she understood her Jdan-
ger, she was knocked down and dragged
for haif a block.

When the car was brought to a siop n
policeman. reached down and puolled her
from under the wheels, Her dress was bad-
Iy torn and golled, her Ieft ear was entirely
gone, and the left slde of her head was
eavid In; but she quickly scrambled to her
feet nnd asked for her haty, This a gentle-
man hnd already picked up, and when the
pollceman handed it to her and noticed the

the econduciar,

great hole In her head and the hollow place
it disclosed, the poor fellow trembled so
rizhifully that his knees actunlly knocked
together,

“Why
gaspod,

“What does it mean to be killed?” asked
the wax lady.

The noliceman shuddersd and wiped the
perspirntion from his forchead,

“You're (1" he answered, with a groan.
The erowd that had eollected was looking
upon the Indy wonderingly, and a middle-
aged gentleman now exclalmed:

“Why, she's wax!”

“Wax!" echoed the pollceman,
She's one of those dummies

why, ma'am, vou're-Killed!™ he

“ertainly.,

they put in the windows," declared the
migddle-aged mnn
The crowd pressed nearcr and  several

shouted: “You're right!” “That's what she
is!"" “SBhe's'a aumms!™

“Are rou?' Inquired the policemin,
sternly.

The wax Jady did not reply. She bezan to
feur she was getting into trouble. and the
stiring erowd seemed 1o embarrass her.

Suddenly 1 bootblack attempted to solve
the problem by saving: “You guys is all
wropg! Can a dummy talk? Can a dum-
my walk? Can a dummy live?"

“Hush!" murmured the policeman, “Look
here!”" and he polnted to the hole In the
indy's head. The newshoy looked, torned
pale nnd whistled to keep himseif from
shivering.

A second policeman now arrived, and
after a beief confercnce it was declded to
take the strange creature to headquarters.
So they called a hurry-un wagon, and the
damaged wax lady was helped {nside and
driven to the pollee station. There the po-
Heeman locked her in a cell and hastened to
tell Inspector Mugg thelr wonderfal story.

Inspector Muge had just eaten a poor
breakfast, and was not In a pleasant mood;
20 he roared and stormed at the unlucky
pollcemen, sayving they were themselves
dummlies to bring such a fairy tale to a
man of sense, He also hinted that they
Wil bBeen gullty of intemperance.

The policemen tried to explain, but In-
spector Mugg would not listen; and while
they were still disputing, In rushed Mr,
Flomnan, the owner of the department store,

“] want a dozen detectives, at once, In-

spector!” he cried.

""What for?" demanded Mugg.

“Ope of the wax ladies has escaped from
my store and eloped with a $19.98 costums,
a 323 hat, a $219 parasol and a 76-cent pale
of gloves, and I want her arrested!™

While he paused for breath the Inspector
glared at him in amazement.

“I= everyhody going crazy at the same
time?* he inquired, sarcastically. *“How
could a wax dommy run away?"

“l don’t know; but she did. When my
junitor opened the door this morning he
saw her run out.*”

“Why didn’t he stop her?" asked Mugs.

“He was too frightened. But she's stolen
my property, your Honor, and 1 want her
arrested!” declared the storekeeper.

The Inspector thought for a moment.

“You wouldn't be able to prosecute her,'
ha sald, “for there's no law against dume
mies stealing.”

AMr. Floman sighed bitterly.

“Am I to lose that §19.98 costume and the
$4.25 hat and—""

“By no means,” Interrupted Inspector
Mugg. “The police of this city are ever
prompt to act in defense of our worthy cltl
#en2. We have already arrested the wax
lady, and she §s locked up in cell No. 16
You mny go thers and recover your prop-
erty, If you wish, but before you prosecuts
her for stealing vou'd better hunt up a law
that applies to dummies."

“All 1 want,” sald Mr. Floman, "“is that
$15.98 costume and—"

“Come along! Interrupted the policeman,
“I'll take you to the cell'”

But when they entered No. 18 they found
only a lifeless dummy lying prone upon ths
floor. Its wax was cracked and blis d,
its head was badly damaged, and the bar-
galn costume was dusty, soiled and much
hedraggled. For the mischief-loving Tanco-
Mankie had flown by and breathed once
more upon the poor wax lady, and in that
instant her brief life endell.

“It's just as I thought,” sald Inspector
Mugg, leaning back in his chalr contentedly.
“I knew all the time the thing was a fake.
It seems sometimes as though the whole
world would go crazy if there wasn't soms
level-headed man around to hring ‘em to
their senses. Dummies are wood an’ wax,
an’ that's all there is of "em."

**That may be the rule,”” whispered the
policeman to himself, “but this one were &
dummy as Hved!™

Copyright, 1901, by Geo. M. Hill Company.

: Sonnet.
Pack. clouds, away, and welcome day,
*With night we banish sorrow:
Bwest air biow soft, mount larks aloft
To give my Love goodmorrow!
Wings from the wind to please her mind
Notes from the lark I'll borrow;
Bird, purne thy wing, nightingale sing,
To give my Love goodmorrow;
To glve myv Love goodmorrow
Notes from them both I'll borrow.

Wako from thy nest, Robin Redbreast,

., birds, in every furrow;
m ench hill let music shrill
Give my Falr Love goodmorrow,
Blackblrd and thrush in every bush,
Btare, llnnet, and cocksparrow,
¥ou pretty elves, amongst vourselyes
- Bing my fair Love goodmorrow;
. To glve my Love goodmorrow;
;s Bing, birds, In every furrow.
—~T. Hoywood.

Baid u mistress of & Marsellles shop to &

—and impecunious—journalist:  *This
the sixth tdme you have been hers with-
about ths money you
monsieur! What am I to under-

Owe me,
stand by KT “Ah, madame,” sald the

witty journalist, “when ons sees you one

forgets everything.”"—Le Voleur.

He thought he saw a Banker's clerk
Descending from the "bus;

He looked again, and found it was
A Hlippopotamus,

*If this should stay to dine’' he sald,
**‘There won't be much for us!'"™

—Carroll.

There was an old man In a tree,
Who was horribly bored by & bee;
When they said, “Does it buzz?"
He replied, *““Yes, it does!
It's s regular brute of -a bee!"
—Gilbert.

This bit of thankfulness from the pen of
“Ed"” Howe of the Atchison Globe is self-
explanatory: ‘

“Card of Thanks—I desire to express my
thanks In thils public manner to Colonel A.
H. Whipple, the well-known book agent.
He called at my office thls morning with
sample sheetsgof ‘Artists of the World, In
twenty-eight mes, §140 for the set, one

volume per month. As Colonel Whi

- hipple Is
qnldcxtremels' clever agent, he eoulid have
!-_nl _ma the set had he persisted, but he
l\-r_t kindly let me off on my saying that

wel:;:g! been sick and was not feeling very

—
The autumn leaves are falling,
Are falling hers and there,
They're falling through the atmosphere,
And also through the atr.

The night was growing old

Ar phe trudged through snow aml zleot;
Her nose was long and cold

And her shoes were full of feet,

Dately she walked aglost the sand;
The boreal-wind seet In her face:
The moggling waves yalped at her feet;
Pangwangling waa her pace,
—Carroll.

The Worst.
*“Don’'t you know that smoking wmives a

man catarrh, bronchlils, tonsilitls and weak-
ens his nervous evstem (o a degree that
many bring on cerebro-spinnl meningitis?'

“Yeu" anewered Mr. Meskton, sloomlly,
“and that fsn’t the worst of It, It spolls
the lnce curtains.”—Washington Stur.

When sporgles spunned the florente mead
And cogwogs gleet upon the lea,

Uffia gopped to meet her love
Who smeeged upon the Equateer.

No Nreakin’ OM.

“Srg here, Daniel,” beéegnn the old farmer
when he had cornered his son out by the
corncrib, “what's this here circalatin® ‘round
*‘mong the nelghbors 'bout you and Patfence
breakin' off yer engagement?’

“Nuthin® 1o §t “tall,”" with a sullen tone
and look.

“Blamed funny. 1 never see
smoke where they wusn’t some fire,
you and her have gome words?"

“T sanld there wasn't no breakin® aff, dilin’t
I? What's the u=e of cross-questipnin’ a
feller llke he was on the witness stan’ "

YLots of use, my voung man. Haln't I
tole you more times 'an you've got fingers
an' toes thnt my mind and ma's mind is

s miuch
Did

jine, and lsu't she a only chile, an' hain't
vou & only chile? Hain't yeu gol no gum'-
ton nur common sense?*

“She sald not. Bhe anld 1 didn't know
enough ter peel Wiled pertaters nfore eatin®
‘em, or to keep awake when I was o court-
in* of her."

“2hne hain't =0 fur wrong, cither. And
what did you =ay 7

“1 tole her she didn't have faterleck
enough to talk so's 1o keep nobody awinke
anid that ef I was a plekin® snd g choosin®
fur beauty she'd be at the foor of the class.
That's what 1 tole her.'”

Welll!

“She ordered me ter git out, and sald ef
sho ever see me on that farm from then
heneofor® she'd set the dogs on me, an’
I tole her the dogs would hiave a confound-
od easy time of it so fur as 1 wius con-
sarned.  But there was no hreakin® off.”*

Then the old man Informed the bhoy that
i the engagement wasn't renewed within
twenty-fc hourg he'd leave every “durned
dollar to a sannytorivm for fools. —Detrojt
Free Press,

———

T guess we may as will go shead and
predict warm weather,” sald one employe

sot on this here marrlage? Don't our firmsy

| of the weather bureau, *‘Have you made a

sclentific examinatfon of the conditions?"
“No. It isn't necessary 1 know the tem-
perament of our janltor. He Reeps steam
up in our bullding all the time now.'—
Washington Star,

Three children sliding on the ice
Upon & summer's day,

As It fell oot they all feil in,
The rest they run away.

Now, had these children been at home,
Or sliding on dry grounds,

Ten thousand pounds to one penny,
They had not all been drowned.

You parents all that chilren have,
Andl you too that have none,
If you would have them safe abroad,
Pray keep them safe at home.
—Mother Goose.

S-lng.e Mannger: “Misa Pinkcheeks, you
are discharged.” Miss Pinkchecks: “Oh, my

dear sir, what have I done?’ Btage Man-
ager: ‘“Nothing, but you're better looking
than the leading lady; what further grounds
are necessary T'—Ohlo Btate Journal,

There once was & man with a beard
Who said, “It Is just as I feared!—
Two Owls and & Hen
Four Larks and a Wren
Have all bullt their nests in my beard.”

There was an old person of Woking,
Whose mind was perverse and provoking:
He sate on a rafl,
With his head In a pail;
That illusive old person of Woking.
—Lear.

How very sad It Is to think
Our poor, benighted brother
Bhould have his head upon one end,
His feet upon the other.
—Anon.

WINDMILLS FOR THE CHILDREN.

Cut along dotted lines to circle at which lines stop. Fold four marked corners inward, and stick pin through them and center. Put on stick and place where wind will strike—or run with stick in hand,




